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Whnt does the Kalser know about
good cooking, anyhow? He has no
fond memories of the kind mother
used to mnke,

“Man s a plain pecessity,” says one
pf the women writers, Oh, well, he
wouldn't bo so plain if he “fixed up"
the way woman does.

or ]nng't_mgua?h_iui\ 8o _;Nidt.'l,\' air-
fer among themselves as to be In-

comprehensihle  without  particular
stydy the number readily excoeds
1,000,

James Dryce, the new British am-
bassador to this country, has declined

to recelve ‘a title. He need not ex-
pect to become popular with our
heiresses.

A wenlthy American girl 18 going to
marry a baseball player, This ls cer-
lalnly an Indleatlon that the tastes of
Lthe girls have been elevated since the
days when they used to plck out dukes
and counts,

It has just been discovered that
Gashavant G. Pandit, a very wealthy
high-caste Hindu and a protege of the
anckwar of Baroda, 18 working as a
common laborer in nan acld factory at
Roscoe, N. D Pandit, (Hough sald to
be worth millions, works and llyes as
the other laborers do. Industrial con-
ditions in India are in a deplorable
state, he declares, nnd it is his Inten-
tion to take part in the task ol revo-
lutionizing them in his natlve land,

Judge Addison, a well-known Jurlst
of London, recently retired, was in the
habit of Indulging In the oddesl ob-
sorvations while trying enses, On one
oeeasion  opposing lawyers were
wrangling over the question, “When
doed an egg become stnle?" The

Judge, who bad vivid recollections of &
closoe clection econtest In which he fig-
ured, declared that the real test of
an cge's sialeness wns the moment it
became fit for use at A tunh qted elegs
tion.

"AL no period, perhaps, las Llhe
spirit of reform exerted itsell more
strenunously thian In our own time, bnt
this has been not because we are pos-
slmlistie, says the Boston Globe, but
becanse we are distinetly optimistic.
The pessimist agecomplishes no  re-
forms; he leans back and soeers ot
those evils which he thinks hopeless
of correction., It Is the optimist who

achieves improvements, because hls
Indignation is fresh and hopes are
high.

General Nogi, the Japanese com-
miander who captured Port Arthur, the
Russian stronghold, has been serlously
hurt by being thrown from hig horse,
It secms like the Irony of fate, after
escaping the perils of a great war, to
meet with o comparatively common-
place an accident. The incident re-
enlls the annoying experience of one
of the famous fighters In our own clvil
war who, having gone throngh that
famous conflict, later 108t a leg oy the
result of a mule kick,

New regulations of the stenmbost

inspection service restrict the use of
sirens and other steam-whistles in
New York, Philadelphia and DBoston,
Only fire-boats and government ves-
gels are to be allowed to sound the
halr-raising siren. The improved reg-
ulations are In considerable measure
due to the perslstent work of one
woman, although she has been asslst-
ed by many other vigorous pleaders,
We are willing to endure the® neces:
gary nolses of life, but good héalth
dvm.mn!: that we shall be spared un-
necessnry shocks to the nervous sys-
tem Iln-nu.h the dellcate ear.

A sirlking appeal to llu “L]Hmlu
owner of 5 motor car who exceeds the
speed limit was made recently by the
poles commlssioner of Boston. The
number of policeman 1s llmited, When
they are detalled to wateh motor car
drivers they are withdrawn from thelr
proper duty of guarding homes and
preveanting  disorder, DBusinesg men
and professlonal men vleh enough
to own molor eurs, have property
~which needs police protection. They
sacrifice part of this protectlon, says
Youth's Companlon, by keeplng some
of the police on the watch for thelr
offenses against the road laws.

One group of government employes,
at least, must be admitted to do their
work at small expense. The engineers
of the land ofice duripg (he lust fiscal
year surveyed 8,000,000 acres of publie
land at an average cost of four and
one-half cents an acre. Even Lhls is
an incrense over the expense in pre-
vilous years, whieh has been thrpe
and ono-half and four and one-third
‘cents, The reagon Is that most of
the level, accesgible and easily sur-
veyed land has been disposed of. That
which bas to be surveyed now is
mountainous or insccessible, and con-
séquently the cost uw
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Why There Are No Mail
Order Catalogues in
One Home.

FARMER WILLIAMS’ LESSON

In Time of Adversity He Sot to Un-
derstand Who Woere His Real

Friende—Prosperity In Stand-
Ing Together.

(Copyright, 1908, by Alfred C. Clark.)

"What y* got there, Bis?' inguired
Farmer Willlams, as he kicked off his
felt boots and set them carefully be-
hind the stove to dry. “That's what
I thought It looked like, one of them
there Chicago catylogs, though I haln't
seen one clost fer quite a few years
back, Me an' your ma ust to buy
mighty nigh everthing we tised out
of them catylogs when we first come
to Kansas. Land sakes, I have to
laugh now sometimes when I think of
the way we would git ketched onct In
awhile. They's some cheap things In
them catylogs, an' then agin they's a
lot 't min't so cheap, ¥Y' never kin
tell tlll they come, an' then It's too
late to send 'em back. But as | was
a-sayln', we haln't bought nothin' out
of a catrlog fer a right smart o' years
now, an' the way it come about I had
as well tell y', cause I don't think
¥' really remember much about 1f

“When we come to Kansas lang in
the first of the '80's we got along right
well. We was able to pay cash [er
what we got, and we got. the money
far everything we gold. We was pay-
in' out on the place right along: crops
was purty good an' we was a feelin’
like the Lord was a smilln' on our
efforts, and the happy home we
dreamed about when we first gol mar
ried was In sight.

But they come a change In Kansas
long in the last half of the '80's,
Times got hard and kep a ‘gittin’
tighter, Four stralght years It wns
so dry ¥' had to soak the hogs afore
they'd hold swill—though I will say
they was some extry reason on me-
count of the swill beln’ so thin—wheat
jest dled In the ground fer want of
raln, and the hot winds blled the ever-
lastin® sap out of the corn. They
wasn't no pasture, no nething, You
can know we was a feelin’ purly blue
about that time, hut we was young
and strong, and thought with the
chickens an' hogs we could git t'hrough
ANYWAY.

“Then one day you got to mmplsln-
In' and lookin' so thin It worriad .
Your ma s & middlin' good doetor,
take It all mround, but nothing she
could think of done you any. good.
Well, you kep' s gittin' pindlier and
pindlier, till you got so'st ¥' wouldn't
do nothin’, but set {n a chair by the
kitehen stove, wrapped in your ma's
old shawl, an' you looked so pitiful
that we made up our minds to have
the “doctor, even If It took th' last

Mr,
Let Us Know What You Want.,”

“Why Cert'nlee, Williams, Jest

chicken on the place. Well, he coma,
and after he'd looked at vou awhile
an' felt your pulse, he shet hls watch
up with & snap, an® says, qu.tel. like:
‘Better fix up a warm placé fer her
In the front room, don't have too much
light nor any drafts to strilke her.
Then we knowad it wan't no small
slockness we had to fight, an® when we
got you fixed up In bed I follered Doc.
out on the porch an' 1 says: ‘"Wall,
Doe,,' sez I, ‘'what's the matter with
our little girl?* .

‘I don't want to ekeer ye, Mr, Wil-
Hams,' says he, ‘but I'm afrald she's
in for a slege of typhold fever.'

“Well, after he was gone I went out
in the kitchen an' told your ma, but
she says, brave as kin be: ‘Well, Exya,
it the Lord -has seew fit lo: put timt
much more on our load we must beay
ap an' fight it out dola’ our duty the
best we kin, leavin' the rest to him.'
An' I thought so (oo, Bn we. jost kep'
our hearts brave an' dnue what
seemed right t' do. '

“The hsrdut l.lllnlm pﬂl\’:\au nnl. ;

where t' git the

HIS EYES OPEN|2

weaker, nn' we kep’ a feelin’ more 'n’

you was strong enough t' play out

|en table an’ says

an’' amtrum:_;m

prospects fer the
“ ‘Why—ﬁeﬂ‘dae. M, ‘Willlams,' he

says, ‘fest let 48 know what you want | §

an' we'll_earry you along till times
come better: l'u‘ youn. We're all In'a
ti:ht pinch now, but If we hm t'geth-
er things 14 all goin' to come out right
In the end. I bave falth In th' coun:
try, an' In the people that live _hm
an' nobody'ssdlok baby ‘is a poin' to
suffer if 1 kin help any!

‘“Well, 1L was the same thing at

Harlow'» grocery, an’ th' coal yard, |’

everywhere in th' town. ‘Cert'nlée,

Les Burn It

-1 Bea:

Mr. Willlams, wo'll see y' throngh on
this.! It made me feel menn an' small
some way, though I 'don’t know why.
An' oflen when they'd put in a few
oranges or somethin’ llke that, sayin'
in a 'polagizin' sort of way, - ‘little
somethin' fer th' slck baby, Willlams,
why somehow it made & hard lump
come up in my throal, an’ 1 had a
queer feelin' in 'my eyes, kinder achy
like, ¥ know.

“Well, to be short about it; fer eighl
weeks you_kop' a gittin' weaker .an’

more hopeless. 1t was g sad Christ
mas In our home that year. Your ma
was jest wore out with watchin' mn'
tryin' to do her work between umoa.
an' 1 was so nigh sick with trouble an'
digcourngement 't, I ust'to go aronnd
by the barn an' jest cry like & baby.
But I never lat on to your ma though,
ner she t' me, We trled.t’ encourage
cach other though we knowed in our
hearts 't all our cheerful words was
lies, un' each one knowed the ofhet
knowed It too,

“Well, jest th' night ‘before New
Years Doc. calledl us  outside youf
foom, - Oh, how my beart sunk then!
‘1 don't want to hold out any false
fopes to you people,’ he says, ‘but 1
think with proper care from now on,
vour lttle girl s goin' t* git well,'

Elsle, it seemed Jest llke & ton of
hay had been lifted off my chest right
there. As fer your ma, why she jest
busted down an' crled as hard as she
could. After Dog, was gone wo went
out to the kitchen an' knéeled down
right there an' thanked God fer the
most glorious New Yoar's gift he ever
glve t' anybody In th' world—the
health of our baby girk You know
your pa ain't no ranter er shouter; .
yer ma bein' a Baptist has furnished
most of th' r'liglon ler our honse, but
Jest then I seen how It was that they 4
comes times in people’s lives when
they've ;lm;t got to have somethin’
bigger an’' grdater.than mnything hu.
man t' turn to w!th a great jo:.r er a
great sorrer.

“Well, it was a long time yet before

doorg, nn' it wag a hard winter. 1
burned every post of the fence around
the south elghty fer firawood alore
it was over. Dut It seemed like we
had so much t' be thankful fer that |
we was strong L' care fer any ot
th' smalloy Lrouhlu t.hlt gg m,
Acrost, s et

“It really hain't o hld tq look bluk
at it now after th* troubls is over, but

ibemn hard years dn. Kansas “drove |}

nearly all our nilﬂlhoﬂ t' glve op
their land an' move away, broka in
hopes an' pocketboak. Them of us an
stityed. 18 purty well

hard, too. An', O,
logs, Wall .I.itlr
things begun t take & turn fer”

3, about th' caty-

better, one night ma bronght out t’ht a5

Chicrgo book an"

want t* do with
biten it An' you
I was thlnkln"taoc
burg It, aa’' wh
never had one
d

| 1inger.
Y | was sure now she recognized the volce,

7 | because she ia & queen In dlagulse,”

| aueen," he: sald with exaggerated ten:

| “that. you are not &n

fixed now, but
we fit fer everything we gaf, an' it | ®

The™ Quaonnfﬂmnthm
querade sat in the cornér. The Jack
of Hetrts stralled by. He was undom:
fortble {n s clothes mm s
hiostess desived it he m
costume,.

‘her chalr, -

come,” ahe sald patbetically.

- "I am so6Fry,” anid the'man, “but-1
saw tho king sitting on the stalrs w"lu:
the Milkmnld of Paris.” *

“The old storles say, that they are
bewitching” oreatures and 1 fear the
King will forget that the queen I8
hem " Bha shruggeil her shouiders

."It m&ﬂn’? was wise, he would not

he said gallantly. Bhe
“Parhaps,” ventured the girl," “he
has peeped. under the mask and stays

" “That cotild not be true; the real
queen-is here {alking to the jack, who
while not 4 Kking s always next the

derness. . _.

“Yon are mnot sure,” she mocked |
him, "l:Edt what 1 am only & milkmaid
disguised as' “queen.”

“MNkniald or queen, you are very
bewitehing, If 1 could’see your face,
I would know. You are my queen I am
sure, and.lf the king has gone away,

game take the jack.” He trled to push
the mask back from under her face,
but she held it f.{shtl}'.-

“You are nol going by the rules or
the game,” she chided.

“Suppoge then,” sald the man serl:
ously, “that wa be uarlners for life
and play thegime out to the finish."

“I may be only a milkmn!d"ln dls-
guise,” she remindéd him,

“But It 1 worshlp you as queen, uaan
you will be queen, Lot me. nae your
face,” lio Legged. 7
~ She made a mollon” ap it.to, lltt her
misk, -but'only turned the’ corner back
from her chin. He saw an alluring Tit:
tle dimple: s
“ am eatisfied. now,” he. wld ‘;'ut
the renl ‘queen of my heart,” ¥=¢ [ 51

“Iit how do L know :that you‘ \
the real.Jack of s and-that you
stand text the queen? .You may be
only &' déngel™

“1 will ghow you my luu:d," he sald
gravely, epreading his hrold Dllﬂ'.l !or
lier Ingpectlion; =~

“Since I'm-the queen, to satisfy my-
self, that you are thé real jack, I must
read whal the llnes say of your past. I
have even,” she sald demurely, ‘‘told
the foriune of my consort, the king."

She “btudied the lineg closely, but
she studled more closely the ring he
wore, «*“You have had a queen before.
You loved her and "on eternal al-
leglance."

“You are reading wrong'" he om-
rected her, “you are the only queen I
haye,"

She did not slop for his interrup-
tion, “She was tall and her hair was

and you knew her & year ago."

He was somewhat uneasy. “I dfd
not know a girl with red hair, the girl
I danced with had brown halr with
| yellow gleams and hor, £yes Weore dm
hazel."

The girl laughed. 'I'he man trlod to
Imagine how (he dimple* loohd" 1
her mask.
Justice,”:
verely.

“1 did not wml tb girl" he inllltw
ed gravely. el

“Pefhtpl e nw the len ut
Hearts, “I know more about that than

was uother queen.”

the gaudy |

“Why. 18 the queen um-nmnfu_e ‘ang weht af
to worship?” he ssked lounm hﬂﬂ'_ you

the queen must, by all the rutes of the |

ulmost red, hor eyés a greenish blue |

“You ald her a great in-| ™!
sald the tortunrhﬂu- n-_

‘you do, - ?ounntmmmm &

“I hive bean‘ igluu fo-rm klﬂx f.d ER

Srcasle, " - -
"'l'han is great’ hufpiﬂtn for m.
she went on, "and #n engagement, an’
‘embarrasament, and’{f you wish it &

'ﬂ’ of mu lﬁﬂ the ﬂlr
on't you ses mmll in my . m-
tm?" o tniﬁl-

E
.3.
trgk
2‘-5
s
E

kuow youl promlibd te ‘be my Ill‘tlﬁ'
In the game for life. Let me redd
Nltrhandlndlwﬂltullmwhltl
see.”

*"Pl.rlnurs," "lhl ,told him mischlev-
otialy, ‘never show their hand and be-
sides {f1/take off my red gloves, my
costume’ will bo spoiled. = After thé
'1ast dance, we are to unmask and than

‘palm,” said the man, alipping off his
mask to cool his face, *the stars over .
the water tell me that you and I are to
be together forever just as they are.”

almost the same spepch to the girl
with ro:l hair, who used to mixp ag
queen.’

The man slipped. on his muic to
hide hia embarrasament, “Your pow-
ers of reading are certainly very won:
derful, but much more remarkable fnr
the past than the futore. I can hard-
Iy dany that I gald it to the othar
qllﬂll.

“The Ace anil 'l‘wo Spot strolled lnr
lnd the_Milkmald" fronr-Parls tralled
in leaning .on .the arm of the king.
!'This set Is for.the.gards alone and I
‘am ot of that,” sald the milkcmaid,
"htl.l‘.jl a specjal privilege;” she spoke

to the Xking, ‘Tl let you duma lhul

“I really “would mch prefer- the
milkmaid,. you know,” sald the klns
with & languishing glance, “but I sup- *
poss it can,not be. Thanthoqueenla
to dgnoce with the jack ‘and’ e noe hEs -
‘alréady spoken to the two spot dnd 17" -
'hé looked around the room, “will ul:
the' three of diamonds.” s
.. The music hegan, the ace and um
spat, the Jack and the gueen courtesied
to each other and floated Away.

As the last bar was played, they
nmd thelr masks snd bowed low (o
thelr partners. The queen of hearts
faced the jack. His quoen. hid queen

......

*Y“!“ h‘

you can read the future,” $ e
“I know. {t' without reading hm e

“I saw in your hand that you made %

with the glnn - 2 :
"I have p . dear king” a‘he 1L
i n!d tblhllm' "Qdauce this with the *
jaok. " Our’ ootlumu :o qu wall --tn- 5
‘gether.”




